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- and, tryingito shidmon courage

1) When they resched; the front ﬁlﬂl'
it

" toltheccolil fresh nir and endeavored to

"
f'aurivuad:h maryelotis news or expect

- Tlmplre-nka: seemed to cling to him, be
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“ ‘Snowbound. Will arrive late this

y Don’t sit up.’ ™
Christopher,” murmar-

easy chair.

' . “Poor old Chris—what luck™ cried |

JAmy, while Alice murmured:to her

lover, “I am -so—anxious -that -you:.

should meet Christopher, Dick.” i
“Pray, who is Christopher? Tell me,

that I, too, may be distraught st his |

nonarrival,” drawled Penfleld, survey-
iing the love stricken Dick and his be-
trothed with some disgust and turning
t0 Amy, who was viewing bim with
;unmistakable relish.

#Christopher Browning is our cous-
10" she replied, with a wicked look;
‘at her sister. “The dearest fellow!
“Writes, you know.”

“1 dido't know,” murmured m&”mm

apologetically.

“Well, Chris does write for the 'Da-'{ gne-
mmpdnenormthlnzthuvﬂl
take the stuff.

*“H-m-m!"

Amy looked at him from mirth brim- |,
med eyes. She was dressing a doll
for the cook’s little niece, and she tied
a pink bow on the flaxen curis and
then admired the effect with audible
satisfaction.

“Isn’t she too sweet? Now I'm go-
ing down to the village to leave this
at Mrs. Lee's, and you may come, too,
Mr. Penﬂeld.torthewhlongud
the night is stormy.”-
;¥ d srose with uncr,ltr-- Any-

was better than. ‘before
thecheerynreandltnrlnsatthlpho-
. tograph of the gitl hé loved unwisely
to ask
carelessly vhomtheplctmremt-
ql. Didn’t he Enow?

-

Iunba.ckgn:gi;lmllla:'arr and. he
eard the rise and fall of Her lb;lll
volceuihemakkdw{th

ter. «-it--was evident that she
po!nt.; tor.wion«aheu—

‘thrust aside the burden | dnt.m heavi
1y upon his heart. 2
“Snchanlde-lcw.ver’nid
Amy “When I was a little girl"—
WHEN'” !ntermpted Jack

) ’mem g‘ll'l."‘lndltﬂd
.A.my serenely, 1 used to believe -that
something wonderful must happeas on
eve, I would watch at the
w.and@ ook for m messenger to

@tnymmm vould appear
. and shower hponﬂi. But 1t never
happened. {wonderful ever
does happen-to me,” she added, with a
dﬂlthutmmnﬂ!dlnnminotﬂy-
ﬂakﬂ.

wmmw bappen
when you are grown up, child” Jack
said gravely, and then, arousing him-
‘self from the unpleasant thoughts that,

af@ded: “Cuome!" A race to the ‘cormer!™
. They mchad. it langhing nnd bmt.h-

swere sitting before the: fire, each wait-
ing ‘for the other to make a bedtime
start. Jack remarked lazily:

“When do you expect Mwr. 'Brownin; _

to arrive ™ — e
o LAY glm Dick looked amused.
"and Alice and her mother e:chmed
~glances of distress.
i *@h, sany time’ before msdm 1
replied Alice, (with evident
. ““We''will not ‘sit'up—the,
arrival of ‘the train’is t00 uncertaln | |

‘Latimer anxiously, 'lhu mq
" emupted mm& vyt ‘d*-m
“Oh, mother, jgtnBs ‘m_ _
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hapupnmnn,nr Penfleld.”
“Pepend on me for that”
Jack. . it
nmwnmuchnmummm sides relaxation in
and a great deal of merriment as the Penfleld when the
stockings were hung in the wide .old tomwhermm
chimneyplece. Then each one brought [ “¥ou do not mnc ¥ ghe imd
gifts carefully wrapped and labeled, $old him. “I could not give up my
and with many attempts at secrecy work, and 1 do not love you as muclas
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of Chrlstmn wishes, Mrs. Latimer
her daushters withdréew, leaving the you cannot accept that™
twomenuonebeforothem “Nn."hohn&repucdmvw."lm

was 11 o'clock, -and 'the-
abating. Themttmtolmwuumt That was all Jack mam had to

miM?&MJMlW R L o g sl ey

el BB .l
\

| ‘2 small card, whicty she extsnded to- |

mmmuoceamwﬁnﬂoottlelgh- m
sbells "from/ the highway which pro- M not
claimed that belated Chrhtmu nhopﬁ e
 pers.were ventufing ont. | 4 *tams ¢
y1;Penfield stared. mqoﬂny.
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" | to the
-}~ -8he-
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| of" surprise. Thnhebeld
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“I didn’t know it.” be.a
My, _'.‘Iknnrm,p,g
. “Dh, the (

{

-hcl:ndntathnmudoﬁh:wmth.
~*“TIve been waiting for you ever since
m Jeft the ranges, ; Kltty. be said

told you that you must not.”
“] cannot help it Kitty. You must

3 w—nemmmmm

her,
-*You - myhalp -me dht:ﬂnm my
gtu. she said quickly, recovering her
“and while we are filling
thauocklnnyou must tell me how
“you came to make the mistake iIn my
pame and why you, instead of my af-
hwmtamﬂwnmtwm

ﬁlmm il ol s b

amongthonmpntocmp. There was
’mugmtorthocnmloekthlt

ted Dick Masdn's Chfistmas.
7 %} héve nothing for yours, Mr. Pen-

Mufﬂh’ s31d,; vegretfully  surveying
the remaining empty sock.
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whne the girl dis-
had brougtit

W """ﬁ Titt/e note aaying That you had

'inind”~ he began.
“But 1 haven't.ehanged my mind,”
she murmured tn!,nu:
i ""'Lré“ﬂﬁ‘l‘ﬂl’ﬁ?" he Ingisted: ' Your

eqno!nmmlmom. You
‘%0 see me. suthnmwmgo.
Bar T with me in‘the
m “+Qb, there is |
the sock,” she said evasively,
forward and, thrust-
“into the toe, brought forth

PM
ing &
hmm‘m— Thy £¥6-
Botookltlnd'hneedlttheoppo-
dta side. He uttered an exclamation
1tomm
ber.
ghetookltrelnct:ntly Alnholook
‘ed a warm flush spread oyer her face,
mﬂmchWﬂJ“Whythat'l
Jmine!™ "
'lt‘wulmmhotatthemd
mer'rmchsundin;lnthocob

_ ;ql.,:nmundodby hundreds of horned

"Dul you _ take-that p:lcture. Kitt;n"
uked Jack eagerly.

-She nodded shamefacedly.

“How dia it get in’ theu?" ‘he nked,

mm:onnmu MERCHANDISE 4y
mﬁm mm'.l'(lﬂ'l‘sp(m
mmmrmm - HERE AzE

*-"i!m KO ctores
mnmmm

Fc;r Ladies and Misse

 SKIRTS, MILLINERY, DRESS GOODS,

: GLOVIB, HANDKERCHIEFS, SCARFS,

SHAWLS, PURSES, TOBOGGA!
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CLOTHING,

POSTAL CARD ALBUMS, THE PRETTIEST Lo

A5
xnms oF
%POE has

T i1c. ALL
.3&’13&% W

mmw e

u.:. mm or or.ovu AND FANCY HOSE.




